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portant in this business, it is bounded by another river,the Elbe. Intricate manoeuvring there is here, for three weeks following : ' old Traun an admirable man!' thinks Friedrich, who ever after recognised Traun, as his Schoolmaster in the art of War. We mark here and there a date, and leave it to readers.
'Radicz, October 21st-22d. At Radicz, a march'to south-west of ua, and on our side of the Moldau, the Saxons, under Weissenfels, 20,000 effective, join Prince Karl; which raises his force to 69,514 men, some 10,000 more than Friedrich is master of.1 Prospect of wintering between Vie Luschnitz and the Sazawa, there is now little; unless they will fight ua, and be beaten. Friedrich, from his inaccessible Camp of Konopischt, manoauvres, reconnoitres, in all directions, to produce this result ; but to no purpose. An Austrian Detachment did come, to look-after Bene-schau and the Magazines there; but rapidly drew back again, finding Konopischt on their road, and how matters were. Friedrich will guard the door of this Sazawa-Elbe tract of Country; hope of the Sazawa-Luschnitz tract has, in few days, fallen extinct. Here is news come to Konopischt: our Three poor Garrisons, Budweis, Tabor, Frauenberg, already all lost; guns and men, after defence to the last cartridge,—in Frauenberg their water was cut-off, it was eight-and-forty hours of thirst at Frauenberg :— one way or other, they are all Three gone; eight couriers galloping with, message, 'Come away,' were all picked-up by the Pandouvs; so they stood, and were lost. 'Three thousand figiiting men gone, for the weak chance of saving three hundred who were in hospital!' thinks Friedrich : War is not a school of the weak pities. For the chance of ten, you lose a hundred and the ten too. Sazawa-Elbe tract of country, let us vigilantly keep the door of that!
'Saturday, October 24th, Friedrich out reconnoitering from Konopischt discovers of a certainty that the whole Austrian-Saxon force is now advancing towards Beneschau, and will, this night, encamp at ' Marschowitz, to south-west, only one march from us ! On the instant Friedrich hurries back ; gets his Army on march thitherward, though the late October sun is now past noon ; off instantly; a stroke yonder will perhaps be the cure of all. Such roads we had, says Friedrich, as never army travelled before : long after nightfall, we arrive near the Austrian camp, bivouac as we can till daylight return. At the first streak of day, Friedrich and his chief generals are on the heights with their spyglasses : Austrian Army sure enough ; and there they have altered their posture overnight (for Traun too has been awake); they lie now opposite our right flank ; " on a scnrped height, at the foot of which, through swamps
1 Orlich, ii. 66.